DUH, FRED, WHAT MAKES VU ~ 
THINK. THIS /S THE BEST PLACE 
_ TH O18 A WELL 


I GOT THIS MAG/C y ‘(THAT DON'T SCLND 
WATER-FINDER, BARNS LIKE YAHIT WATER, 
YA SAW ME CAkRY Ir 

AROUND, ... WHEN I 
GOT HERE PONTE | 
STRAIGHT DOWNL 
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( TeY THAT MAGIC ROD 
AGAIN, SHORTE/ 
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Waly DON'T You 
DINO FIND 
FRED? HE ALWs 
SEEME TO Haye. 
PLOOLE To PLAY. 


| | LA FRED APS 
| @AININ'S 


HE'S DIGGIN‘'A THAT WONT 
HOLE TA HIDE Nf HELP/ WELL 
en GET HIM? 


\ sage 
\ By J 
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THIS AIN'T A WEL. 
IT'S OUR SWIMMIN 

HOLE} DINOS 

GONNA SHOW LS 


FoR THE WELL, 
ANT ¥4,0INO? 


FATHEAD .\ 
FLINTSTONE 
010 ITAGAINS 


IVE BEEN DAINTIN' TOO SLOW, THATS 

THe TROUBLE / I GOTTA FINISH! 

THIS BEFORE ZOODIEDOODIE 
STARTS! 


"HEY, WILMA mn HE 
LOOKS KINDA CUTE / 
: YW 
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PS ES LOOK FUNNY; 
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HiBY, FRED, 5 REALLY 
DID A JOB ON DINO! HE} 
LOOKS RIDICULOLIS/ df <> 
Vis 
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I MUST CAPTURE THAT 
SPECIMEN FOR MY 
| |MUSELM OF NATURE! 2B 


(ED DINOS 


GOOD GRIEF.,.A pei) WHITE 
HEADED, STRIPE-BELL 


DINO, OL'2...\/ I SAWHIM DUCK 
eine? AROUND TH/S ROCK 
WHERE, HE MLUST BE 
IN THAF FRUCK! 


I SEEN [7 FRED/ IT 
SAlD'OR NERTZ 
MUSELIM OF, 


BY YOU WILMA/ I 
THINK DINOS N IT 
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THERE'S THE MLISELUM, 
BARNEY HURRY! 
SO phna——\ 
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NOBODY CAN TREAT ME 
THIS Won ULLLPPS ) 
ZS = 


G )( Donr sav rz WLMAL 
| Sadho I KNOW Whar HE /s/, 


I ALWAYS 
LIKED THE 
CLUMSY 

CLOWN/ 


NN DOIA SEE IL SHORTY? THE ) 
HERE; GHOST OF DINO... WAITE FAINT 
s AND Att} 
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BBARNEY/ DINOS NX HE AIN'T NO GET US HOME, FRED... HANG ON, 
GHOSTS AFTER ME / ) GHOST, FRED... WELL CLEAN THAT STUPID EVERYBODY! 
I CAN SMELL PAINT OFF DINO/ 


“STUPID ANIMAL! HE SHOLILD'VE 
BEEN DELIGHTED TO TAKE H/S 
PLACE INMYMUSELIM OF NATURE! 


LOOK, WILMA! I 

CLEANED HIM LIP.., 
EVEN GAVE H/M 
IGP AKO HE 


STOP 
COMPLAINING, 
‘|. AREDI JUST 
\ GLAD WE GOT 
\ Him BACK, A 


How COME VOLI SUGGESTED 
COOKIN’ CONTEST, 
FRED? OU CANT EVEN 

S0/L WATER/ 


\4 GET DINOSAUR STEAKS, 
MARINATE "EM IN MAPLE 
ii GRIND'EM Lip 


nee 


| A MISLKDEESTOOD ME, 
VL AD BRONTO 


DNO/E 
Aks/ 


ae 
| (nor mucy,.. 7 LOVE 
ee OBL La 


‘nay 
GOITA MIK THE MUSTARD IN 
WITH THE MAPLE Sy¥2L/P...- 
AD A LITTLE MARSH- 

MALLOW 


THAT'S HOW IT'LL WORK, 
BARNEV! THERE'S ONE. 


I WAS GONNA COOK BEEF STEW 
Bui I DECIDED ON BRONTO STEAKS 
/MSTEAD, BARNEY! 


| LD CAWT WAIT FOR THE JLOGES 
TA TRY EM, BARNE}/ ILL WN 
LPR ST PRIZE FOR SURE THIG ARS 


THEM 
WYHOWS 


\/ ONO'S ONLY TRYIN‘TO SHARE 
| THE OBLICIOUS BRONTO STEA 
YA COOKED! BAT HEARTHY 
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It wes Springtime in Tiny Town. The lost, horsh, cold 
snows had finally melted fer the last time. Green grass 
storted to grow ond colorful flowers began to bloom. 

All of the little elves and forest fairies who lived in 
Tiny Tewn began to prepare for their “Annual Spring 
Festival and Picnic.” There was a lot of work to be 
done, end everyone had their own particular job te de. 
They had to work hard and fost in order to prepare for 
the gola celebration. 

Tiny Town hed been hoving thelr “Annuel Spring 
Festival and Picnic” every Spring for the post hundred 
yeors. It wes their way of welcoming the warm 
sunshine of Spring and saying good-bye te the frosty 
winds of Winter. All of the animals and little psople 
who lived in the Enchanted Forest were invited to 


ottend the picnic, free of charge. The picnic wes « day 


of fun and happiness te be shored by everyone. There» 


were always plenty of tasty treats te sat'and many, 
fun gomes and contests to participate in. 

Belle Blue Fairy wos the chnis lody of the feed com- 
mittee. She and the other fairies sow to it the? there 
was plenty of tasty treats to munch on. It wes on easy 
chore for the fairies, because they had their magic 
wands fe help them, They could instantly bake pies, 
cakes and other goodies by simply waving their 


Elmo Elf was in charge of entertainment and secial 
functions. He ond his fellow sives planned out ways of 
having fun. It was an sasy job for the sives because 
they were the mes* fun-loving of all the little peeale, 


They weren't grumpy like the gnemes er mischieveus 
like gremlins. The Elves loved te laugh and hove fun. 

“it looks like this year’s picnic will be the best one,” 
acid Elmo to Belle as they looked around the picnic 
grounds. ae 

“I think 20, too,’ answered Belle. 

The gressy valley near the babbling broek, which 
served as Tiny Town's picnic ground wos already 
crowded. Everyone wes. locking over the enter- 
tainment schedule and sniffing the aromes ef many 
delicious foods. 

“Tl see to it thet this year's pienic is @ dismal 
failure!” snapped Gabby Gremlin os he peeked out of 
the hollow log he was hiding in. Gabby Gremlin was 
-an old grouch who loved to play tricks. His way of hav- 
ing fun wos making trouble fer ethers. “I'll vse my 
magic to foul up everything they've plonned,” Gabby 
promised himself... G 

Elmo Elf blew his whistle. “Line up everyone! It's 
time fer the sack race!” he announced. All of the por- 
ticipants lined up and put on their socks. Elmo blew his 
whistle again ond everyone hopped off towards the 
finish line, Buster Bunny was in the lead and spec- 
tetors were cheering him on. 


Gabby Gremlin saw the race going on and waved 
his hand. He muttered o few magic words. Suddenly, 
“the field where the sack rece was being held turned 
into gooey, sticky ter. All of the contestants, including 


+ the water, and Gabby quickly swem te the surface. 


Buster Bonny, got stuck In ths ter end hed tobe pulled 
ut. The sock race had te be cencelled. Gebby Gremlin 
chuckled as he witnessed the outcome of his mischief. 

“Come on, everyene! It’s time for the ple egting 
contest! We've baked dozens ef delicious, blackberry 


~ pies,” announced Belle Blue Fairy. Gabby sew 


everyone sifting at the picnic tables eagerly awaiting 
the arrival of their pies. He woved his hand agein and 
magically the blackberry pies turned inte mud pies. 


When the contestants bit into their pies, they 
immediately spit out the bad tosting mud. 

“Something funny is going on cround here. First the 
ground turns fo tar ond new the pies change inte mud 
pies,” said Eime. ‘ g 

“Someone is using magic against us. My magic 
wend will tell me who it is and whers he's hiding,” 
enswered Belle. She woved her wand and it pointed 
at the hollow log.. “it’s that practical joker, Gabby 
Gremlin,” she told Elmo. 7 

“We'll fix him,” said Elmo.. 

Elmo and a few of his friends quietly sneaked up 
behind the log where Gabby was hiding. When Bimo 
gave the signal, they started rolling the leg towards 
the brook. Gabby bounced around insids the log and 
‘was too dizzy to use his magic. The log splashed into 


climbed out of the stream and stood by the edge of the 
brook. He was sopping wet, ond o big lily pad was 
draped over his head like a floppy hot. 

He looked 20 ridiculous that everyone had to laugh, 
In feet, he looked 20 silly that everyone fergot about 
the trouble he had made because he gave them the 
best laugh of the day. 


VIHAT ANICE MIGHTMARE/ I 
LIKE YOLLI WANT TO KEEP YOU 


TLL CALL YOU FLUPEY! 
COME ON, FLUFFY LETS: 
EAT BREAKFAST! 


THIS IS FLUFFY MOTHER. | 
HAD A NIGHTMARE ABOLIT HER 
AND AGKED HER TO STAY APOUNDL 


ANY FRIEND OF GOBLINS (4 
FRIEND OF MINE, FLUEF YS 


Y FLUFFY, I'VE GOT To GET GEE, THAT WAS ANICE 
BACK To THE STORE, YOU STAY CHICK LOREAMED ABOUT! 
AROUND TILL I GET BACK { “SRE = 
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"I WSHIHADAGEL © 
FRIEND LIKE HER? / 


OF COLRGE/ LETS VOL AND 7) -ULe/ I JUST. 

WHAT DID vol! ME RAPAWHILE, REMEMBERED 

\_ THINK? HANDSOME/ SOMETHIN’ I 
p FOREOT TODO! 


” RUN AWAY, 


THAT'S WHAT/ 


I WISH LITTLE 6058? 
WOULD KEEP HIS PETS 
ON HIS SIDE OF 

THE FENCE 


Ive BEEN THIS TIME yoLs 
snare Fag CANT GET AWAY! 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE: 


HELLO, SWEETIE! WHAT | 
TOOK VOL! SO LONG? "iss 
= YY, 
f iC d J, 
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IM NOT RUNNIN‘ HEY, QUIT 
THAT/ 


GET BACK ON I THINK PLUFFY 1S A 

YOLIR OWN S/DE LITTLE MUCH, GOBLIN! 

OF THE PENCE/ WHY DON'T WOU MAKE 
- HIM O/GAPPEAR ? 


LETS SEB 11, 
WHERE WAS I? 


VeSNIFFLE*t 
GOOD Sve! 


